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The Hittory of King Lear, 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Glocefter hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fine or fixe and thirty of his Knights hotqucftrits after 
him, met him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doner, where they boaffrl 
haue well armed friends. J 9 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

G’ow.Farwcll fweet Lord and fitter. 

S. xit Con, and "Baft. 

Corn. Edmund farvvell : go feeke the traitor Glocefter, 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffc vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yct our power 
Shall do a cifttefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s there,the traitor t 

Enter G loee ft er ftr ought in bj two or three. 

.Ref.Ingratcfull Fox tis he. 

Cwtf.Binde fatt his corky armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graces,good my friends confider, 
You are my guefts,do me no fonle play friends. 

CVw.Binde him I fay. 

J?r^.Hard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I ani true. 

Corn. To this chairebinde him,vihaine thou (halt find--^-— 

Gloft, By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 
by the beard. 

Reg. So white,and fuch a T raitor, (my chin, 

Gloft. Naughty Lady,thcfe haires which thou doft rauilh fr6 
Will quicken andaccufc thec,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands,my hofpi table fauours 
You fhould not ruttell thus, what will you do ? 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from France ? 

Reg. Be fimple anfwerer,for we know thcjjuth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haue yo^f with the traitors lately 
footed in the kingdome ? 

fyg.T o whofe hands haue you feat the lunatickeking/pc^ ? 

'Gloft. 


The Hitt ory of King Lear. 

Cldfl.l haue a letter guefTmgly fet downe, 

Which came from one that’s of a neutrall heart, 

And not from one oppofed. 

0 «.Cunning. 

£!where haft thou fern the King ? 

%f\\'hZhKio Dowr ! w.ft chou not charg'd « petffl 

^5. Wherefore ro r? let him 6rft anfwer .hat 

am" de tot'h ft.lte,»n<l I muft (land the coutfe. 

Rer. Wherefore to Doner fir? 

Gloft. Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell na y 
plucke out his poorc olde eyes, not thy fierce fitter , 

In his aurynted flefh rafli h°n(hph3ng s » 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of hts lou d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue lai & Jp 
And quencht the fteeled fires,yet poorc old heart, 

Hcholpttheheaucnstorage 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne ttm , 

Thou (houldfl haue laid, good Porter turne the *ey, 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I (hall [ ce 
The winged vengeance oucrtakefuch children 

Com.See’t (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chai , 

Vpon thofc eves of thine, 11c fet my foote. 

Gloft. He that will thinke to hue till he be old- 
Giueme fome hclpe,6 cruell,o ye Gods . 

Reg.Onc fide will mocke another, tother to. 

#r».!fyou fee vengeance— - — • 

Servant. Uo\d yonr hand my Lord, , 

IhaucferuMvoucucrfincclwasachilde, 

But better feJuicehaue l neuer done you,then now to b.d you 

S7oSCllbaa,d»ponyouteWn,idelbaUi.on 

this quarrell,what do you meane ? 

^Why^theTcome on,and take the chance of anger. 

Reg. Giue me thy fword,a pelant (land vp thus. ^ 





